Ti>e f&fffirj/ oj JE3wg Lt4r* 

t^/$.TlieGods defend her,bcare him hence a while. 

Enter Lear wtth/^erdeUa in hie armet, 
Lr4r.Howlejhowle,howtc,howle : Oyou arc men of fiones, 
Had 1 your tongues and eyes^I wouldvfc them fo, 

That heauens vault fliould cracke ; O, (he is gone for cuer, 

1 know when one is dead, and when one hues, 

Shees dead as earth : Lend me a Ipoking-gla^Cy 
If that her breath will mill and ftaine the ftone,ftie then liuci. 
Xr»r.Is this the promift end f 

£«^.Or image of that horror? ^/i&.Fallandcealc. 

£e<tr.This feather ftirs,(he liues,if it be fe, it it a chance that 
do’s redeeme all forrowes that euer I haue felt. 

A mygoodmaftier. ’ 

X.Mr. Prethce away. 

£<^. Tis Noble your friend. 

Lear.K plague vpon you murdrous traitors ^li, I oiighthaue 
faued her, now (bees gonefor euer : Corieli4tC«rdetiaf &tY Z li- 
tie. What ift thou fayft ? her voice was euer foft, gentle & low, 
an excellent thing in women. Ikild the (laue that was ahanging 
thee. f 4 />.Tis true my Lords hee did. 

Lear. Did I not fellow ? I ha fccnc the day , that with nsy bi- 
ting Fauchioii'I would hauc made them skip s i am old now,and 
chefe fame crolfe&fpoile me. Who arc you i Mine eyes are none 
o*th beft. He tell you (iraight. 

ifFottunc bragd of tvvo (he loued or hated, 


One of them we behold. 

Lear.hie not you Kent i . , ' 

JCrw.The fame your feruant JTwr.whcr is your feriiat Canu. 
LearJHecs a.good fellow* I can tell thai, 

Heel ftrike and quickly too,hees dead and rotten. 

JC#/»r.No my good LordjIamtheveryman. ^ 

Z.Mr.lle fee that ftraight. 

Kews.That from your life of difference and decay, 

Haue followed your fad fteps. 

Lear. '{ou are welcome hctlier. , . « 

JCwS.Nor no man elfc ; All’s chccreleffe, darke, and deadly, 
Your eldcft daughters hanc forc-doom’d tbcrofclues, 
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And defperstcly are dead. Z,r4r.So 1 thinks too. 

jllUf. He knowes not what he fees, and vaine it is 

That wcptcfcntvs tohim. 

Very bootleflc. Enter Captame 

/ 4 i>;Edw»»iit dead my Lord. ,vt r- j 

Thats but atrifla hecre; you LordsandNoble (««««, 
know oar intent, what comfort to this decay may come,lhalbe 
ioplicd : for vs we will refigoe during the life of this old maiefty 
tohim our abfolute power, you to your rights with booie, and 
fuch addition as your honors haue more then merited, al friends 
(hall tafte the wages of their vertue,and allfoes the cup of their 

deferuings ! O feCjfce. . , ,, 

Lear, And my poote foole is hangd : no,nolifc, why mould 
a doR.a horfe.a rat hauc life, and thou no breath at all f O thou 
wilt come no morc,ncuer,neu«,neuct : pray vndo this button s 

foanke you fir, 0,0, 0,0,0. . 

Edf, He faints, my Lord.my Lord. 

Lean Breake heart.l prethe brcakc. 

Edr: Looke vp my Lord. 

Kent: Vex not his ghoft.O let him pane, 
he hates him much,that would vpon the wracke 
Ofthis rough world flreich him out longer. 

£V/x-0 he is gone indeed. . 

iCe»t:The wonderis,hehath endured folong, 

//cbutvfurpthislife.. . r ir 

Dnke.' Beare them ftom hencc,pur prefent bunnene ' 

Is to generall woe ; friends of my foulc,you twainc 
Rule in this kingdome, and the good ftatc fuftaine. 

Kent: I haue a iourney fir, fhortly to go, 

MymaftercalSjandlmiiftnoifayno. 

Duke The waight ofthis fad time we muft obay, 

Speake what we fecle.not what we ought to fay : 

The oldeft haue borne moft.we that are yong, 

Shall neuer fee fo much, nor Hue fo Ion g. 
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